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French (which I spoke very readily) for some time, but did not own myself to be an Englishman, for fear I might have paid dear at home for that compliment, should it have been known to the Protector. The fear of being discovered made me leave that agreeable place the next day, to go for Amsterdam by the way of Harlem by boat.
Having spent about ten days to see the most considerable parts of Holland, I went to visit Flanders by the way of Antwerp, by boat. There rose so great a storm after we had passed Dort, that the mast was broken, and we were driven so far out to sea that we got not to harbour for five days; besides we had laid but in provisions for four days; so that we had near been starved, had we not met with a boat of muscles, which, without either bread or drink, I thought the best meat I ever eat. The old Duke of Newcastle (though then but Marquis) lived at Antwerp at that time of his banishment, but I durst* not visit him for fear of being discovered.
I stayed there two days, then went for Brussels in the boat of common passage. I met therein with. Mr. Howard, brother to the Duke of Norfolk, since Cardinal Howard, who taking me for a Frenchman, would needs tell me all the story of our English civil wars, his own and family's sufferings thereby, winch I knew as well as himself.
I put myself in pension at Brussels, where I passed for a Frenchman, only I ran the hazard of being found out often by my footman, who could never learn any language well but his own. Don John of Austria, then Governor of the Netherlands, lived there, and the Prince of Clonde", who lived in some splendour. But, the King of England could not live up to their height, bring banished also then out of France, ut the instance of Cromwell; and the pension formerly allowed him from that crown